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Iromi Buffalo. "I tboughit you were talking with a
nan!" hie had blurted out, surprised for once into

blunt frankness. And then a stili queerer look had
c0filO aver bier face, almost a frightened look, he told
Linîiself; 'but she answered quite naturally, "'And se
1 Was, my dear. 110w clever of you! Mrs. Faver-
sbamn 15 a perfect coward about using a telephoi.ý,
s0 lie îa givlng the Instructions for hier. He was
iiist Saying sometbing very nice about you, but 1
told hLm 1 didn't mean to pass Lt on!" Favershami
The thing seemed unconvincing. Pompons little
Favershani, with his shiny forehead, bis thin saffron
ha'r, is nervous stammer! She never would have
Squandered pouts and smlles on himf, even over a
telephone. Nora's unembellished manner, bier man-
ler for women, would always be good enongh* for
8.fy Paversbam. Yet somehow, for the nmoment it
hai nlot struck him that bier non-committal forni
Of speech might 'witb equal. readiness have
designated Mrs. Fave: sham's busband, or bier
self-complaisant younger brother, Windon
flinckley.

T HE warm, bright, summner fennwa

lfleifectually at the doorway, tbrough whicb hc
b'at already ceaseti to expect hier to appear.
Suddenly a bevy of women came out together,
two0, four, yes, six of them. H1e could nlot see
their fa-ces from across the street. Mrs. Faver-
Sbham mîglt be there or she might flot; but the

liadgreen moire was unmistakable, even is
joreyes sbowed that. He made a recless

Plun1rge in front of a delivery waggon, and nar-,
rowl1Y shunneti an automobile, because bis
thOuglits, like is gaze, were fastened on that
8.roup of women across the way, ,afibit iden
bebfnd a hansom cab. ,Nora had told the trutb
8.fter a.11, bie tbought, witb a glatiness that wvas
8.lunOst Pain. But as the automobile moveti out
utZ bis path, bie saw bier, to bis amazement, step
lttto the waiting hansorn. A man sprang in
after bier, a slender mani, of mediumn beight,
'WIlose face bie could flot See. The other women
b411 dispersed, melted, vanishedin 1 thia air-lt
2c8rcely m'attereti where, if they were not, after

NI, rs. Faversham's luncheon party. Hoe
£ilrived beside the cab; . be caugbt a sidewise

llset0 the coppery' hair, the soft, wa'tery
ohne f the green moire; one mère step and

cc(uld bave reacbed out bis hand and toucbed
be'arm. The driver swunig bis long, flexible

S. b1, that snapped like a spiteful crackcir witbin
'n 'nl of Mellisb's eur. The horse, a yellow
roa., Witb gaunt, ungainly legs, starteil ner-
'e»uslY, scramibllng for a foothold'on tbe sli'ppery
a'Phalt, then lurcbed suddeniy forward andl Th
"wePt the woxnan and bier companion from bis
astiIided( gaze, around the corner and down
Firth Avenue.

<At an other time, bati the question been laid
'Partially before hlm, Mr. Melili Would bave helà
tt a muan Who tried to follow on foot a rapldly
ltreatlng9 bansom cab tbrough the crowded maze
Of"'eW York streets, during the busy rusb of Satur-
d"Yafternoon, was In a serious condition, bordering
Ino llrlacY. In the present crisis he di' nlot pause

to nIlsider, but slmply gathered bimself together
adsprinted nimibly down the avenue, forgetting for,

'0)L ta be seif-consclous, is long, thîn legs flashing
lik the long, thinspokes of a rapidly turnIng -wheel;

1 e 'asses tbreatening to slip from the bridge of
lOng, thin Inose; is near-siglitet eyes straining

]1ýplsY after the yellow roan, that filttet like a
thn of evil, in andi out tbrougb the endless Stream

Of anas, motor. cars, omnibuses and business wag-
8Ati .wnt-ffth Street the. mountet police,

bc,,nlied there to regujate traffic, waved the South-
<1 Streain of vebicles westward towards Broal-

%'a' trOlghthe tag-end of a city blo'ý that forms
tebse o! tlle Worth Monumnent triangle. As they
sýu9in single file,' first right, then left again, an

car for a, moment blocked the procession.
2, nianf cbasing a runaway bat, wbich the 'wind
t-slnglY just In front of hlm, Mellish saw, in

khs enPorary kill, a chance te grasp bis quarry,
boblg 1w this wae to bc tone-whether he meant
himasef Into the hansom, like an avenging
or te seize the horse by the reins, at the.
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risk of being dî'agged in the dust; or sinîply to verify
bis suspicions witb a glimpse of bier companion's
fae he hati for the moment no idea.

Fate willed it that, in taking the curve, ln oblivion
of the rigbts of fel1low pedestrians, bie sbould corne
into) collision witb a street vender of flowers, a
Greek lad witb a trayful of spring violets. The
daînage xvas inconsiderable, a few bunches flnng te
the gronnd, anti one of them trodden underfoot; but
the occurrence bad as sobering effect upon Mr.
Nlellisb; it wakened hini to a consciousness of the
ridiculous figure lie w-as cnitting. H1e coulti not run
anînick tbis way, tbrougb the Broadway crowd, risk-
ing strangers' necks as well as his own. Hlis breatb,
that already came in bard, dry sobs, was a furtber
admonition. H1e thrust a dollar bill !ie the bandi
of the easily pacified Greek, bis eyes ail tbe time
intent ripon the hansom wîth the yellow main, that

e woman interposed, "Jim, can't you sec the man îs sick
He is going to faII!" -

s'till waited În uine not flft Y feet abeadl of hlm, witb
a linge reil motor-car impatiently cbng-chngging imît
bebint it. Then, ail at once, the blockade opened
up, the waiting file abat aheail andi swnng sonth
again, past tbe Aibemarle, the Hoifman Honse, past
the venerable portais of the Fifth Avenue Hotel,'
onward into the maelstrom o! trafflc that sweeps
arount theangle of the Flatiron Building

M ELLISH'S first lcd thonglit was -to spring lnto
one of the many vacant hansoms that waltel

aiong tbe cnrb anti bid hlm follow the. yellow roan,
wblch this time tbreatened seriopisly ta ekude hlm.
H1e waveti to one spasmolIcally, -witb bis long armi.
Then as It prompotly rýesPoetie, be waved it away
again., He realizeti suddenly that lie caulti not brlng
himself ta take a stranger, even an unknown cabi
driver wliom h. mlgbt neyer -Seo again, so far into
bis confidence as to bld hlmi follow that éther
hansom. No, b.e ct>ld.not expose bis jealausy to a
i -lb driver; airealy lie pictured the ironîcal curioslty
in the fellùjw's eyes. Insteat, lie swung hlmseif on
to a Broadway open car, that for two blocks shot
soutbwarl with sncb speet that lie galned once more
rapitly upon the f'ugitivesý, wlien at Twenty-tblrdi
Street he snldeniy lost siglit o! tliem aitogetiier. 11e,
rocse from the seat lie batj just taken In a bewlder-
mni-t af helpiess indecision. But the car bad started
onc'e more before lie couifl decide to get off: and
the next minuto, as if slowed lown for passengers at

Twenty-second Street, there came the yellow roan,
at full tilt, straigbt across from Fiftb Avenue, as
thougli intent upon running down the car bie was in,
anti bim witb it. With suilden comprebension ho
remenîmbereti tbat the police regulations wouid
naturally bave obligeti It to make the circuit o! the
Flatiron Building: that was why Lt had vanisheil
from sigbit at Twenty-tbird Street. Now at least lie
w'ould bave a good view of bier companion, the man
who so insolently appropriatei bits wlfe in broati
daylight. But tbree stout wamen, crowding past him
at the critical moment, blockeil bis view as the cal
swung in once more abeail of the car. H1e had
caugbt only another fugitive glimpse of the green
moire, the glint of copper below the green ostricb
plume, and. stîli more vaguely a smootb-sbaven, black-
liaireti, youngisb man beside ber. Impotently bie
curseti bis weak, near-sigbted' eyes, that left hlm In

doubt who tbe scoundrel was, who brazenly rode
there besîte Nora, for aIl Broadway to see. Was
it someone whom be knew? Someone who bad
clasped bis hanud, partaken of is sait, enjoyeti
bis hospitality a score of timies? Among the
men wbo came habitually to bier evenings at
bomne, or freely droppeti in for dinner or for tea,
there were baîf a dozen of medium beight,
snîootb-sbaven andi witb darkisb bair. It migbt
be any one of these. The naines seemeil f0

repeat tbemselves trippingly in bits ear, i
rhythm witb the hum of the car-wheels-Ja 'k
Elfing, Ted Voorbis, Windon Hinckley-Windon
Hinckley? Tbe image of Mrs. Faversham's
~brother persistetu x recurring to bis mi, crowd-
ing to the front, elbowing out of the way the
otber vaguer pbantoms of bis uncertainty.

N EVER befw'e, in aIl these months of un-
spoken jealousy, badl bits suspicions

focussed tiefinitely upon any one mani. Windon
Hinckley! Witb bis foppisb dress, bits dilettante
manner, tbe indefinable stamp of dissipation in
bis boyish face anti keen, bol eyes. He bail
neyer even tried to like Hinckley. It bat Jarreti
upon bis sense of fitness to see Nora, wltb ber
innate fineness, suifer contact with a nature that
bie stigmatzei as vicions. Yet this antipatby
w-as so intangible tbat bie bat neyer put it Into
words. H1e bail simply ieft the bouse, on more
tban one flimsy excuse, bail gone out ioto the
winter nigbt, rather tban listen to Wintion'3
liglit, frotby talli, rather than bear his bîgli-
pif ched langl, that seemed to penet 'rate the
fnrtbest corner of tbe apartment, ratber than
see Nora's gray eyes wlden mocklngly, in feignot
rebuke o! is flippant audacities. That was the
way bie bail guarteti bis home, by taklng bis bat

~? and going ont into the wiater niglit! No wontier
,that Windon's laugbter bail seemed to f11l the
apartment. Se blint a busbanil was a rare

diversion! Anti, after ail, bow was it that be bail
neyer been ileflnitely afraid of Windon before? Now
that bis mind Was receptive of sometbing definite,
a bun'dred tamnatory trifles rose up out o! the past,
cumulative and convincing.

At Union Square the cab turnet east once more.
MellIsh sprang ýrecklessly from bis car, wltliout walt-
ing for Lt to slow up, and broke fito a mun once more,
as thougb the. devil were spurrlng hlm. A bundreil
flower vendors with tmampled violets coulil not bave
stayed hlmt now, under 'the Impulsion o! bis uew
certainty. CuttLng dlagonally across the square, lie
gaineil somewhat on the cab, whlcb was fading
Into the. vista of Fifteenth Street wben be flnally
reacbed the corner. Luck once more playeti Into
bis, bauds, in the shape of an open trench wbere a
gas main was belng repaireil. The cab muet watt
wbile a lump cart was backed ont o! the way. Ten
doors further on Lt drew Up lu front o! a four-storey'
brick dwellng in wbose fallen fortunes could b.
readti he hlstory of a slow transition tbrough su-cces-
sive grades o! indigent gentlty. It bat lately been
convertel into a second-rate bachelar apartmnent, o!
the sort that exercisel no censorsbip, over tbe quality'
or sex o! its tenant's visitors. The vestibule, with
the gleaming brass o! its spealiing-tubes and lettert
boxes, was thie one tonclih of newness kn the whole
sliabby exterlor.

Melli, reeling dizlzin pursuit, bis forces almost
spent, was not a bundrel feet away wben the iiansom
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